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THE EVES OF LOVE. 


‘But, ETHEL, HOW DO YOU KNOW THAT THIS YOUNG MAN LOVES YoU ? HAS HE TOLD YOU so ?? 


ly of = Era ‘‘OH, NO, MAMMA! BUT IF YOU COULD ONLY SEE THE WAY HE LOOKS AT ME WHEN I AM NOT 
st10M, . LOOKING AT HIM !” 
eases : 


jruggisté 








IN GRATEFUL RECOGNITION OF HIS UNEQUALLED SKILL AND 
ABILITY IN THRICE DEFENDING THE AMERICA’S CUP. 





‘ 


* VOLUNTEER.” 
PRESENTED By 


THe New Yorw YACHT Ctus, 


TO 
Capt. CHartes J. PAine, 


‘Lire : 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 








WHITING M’F’G CO. 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th Street, 


NEW YORK. 





Capt. CHARLES J., PAINE, 
TO COMMEMORATE THE VICTORY OF HIS SLOOP = MAYFLOWER"? OVER 
CUTTER GALATEA,’’ IN AMERICA'S CUP RACES OF SEPTEMBER, 1888. 





““ MAYFLOWER.” 
PRESENTED BY 
THe New York YACHT Cuus, 





“EXPOSITION FLYER” 





Is the name of the new 20-hour train of the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL 


between New York and Chicago,—every day in the year. 


This is the fastest thousand mile train on the globe, and is second 


only in speed to the famous 


EMPIRE STATE EXPRESS 


whose record for two years has been the wonder and admiration of 
the world of travel. 
The New York Central stands at the head for the speed and 
comfort of its trains. A ride over its line is the finest one day 


railroad ride in the world. 


For a copy of the “ Luxury of Modern Railway Travel ’’ send two 2-cent stamps to 


GEORGE H. DANIELS, 


General Passenger Agent, 


Granv CENTRAL Station, New York. 








NOTICE. 


UGSCRIBERS fO“LIFE” 
will please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 





A Novelty 
to some people who are not at present famil- 
iar with its value, but our friends have been 
using it for 30 years and regard the Gail 
Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk as a 
household necessity. Sold by Grocers and 
Druggists. 


THE political worker is willing to turn in 
when wanted and to turn out at times, but his 
abhorrence is a turn down.—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 





RAYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES IN- 
CLUDED. 


A WINTER IN 
CALIFORNIA. 


Parties will leave New York via Chicago and the 
Santa Fe Route November 16 and December 7 
for PASADENA, LOS ANGELES, SAN 
DIEGO. RIVERSIDE, SANTA BARBARA, 
MONTEREY. and other Cahfornia points. Each 
trip will be made in a Special Train of Magnif- 
icent Pullman Palace Vestibuled Sleeping and 
Dining Cara. 

The tickets cover every expense of travel both ways, 
and give the holders entire freedom on the Pacific 
Coast. They provide for visits to all of the leading 
California resorts. 

The return tickets may be used on Any Regular 
Train until October, 1894, or with any one of Ten 
Returning Parties under Special Escort, with 
a Choice of Three Different Routes. 

Hotel coupons emppied for long or short sojourns at 
the principal Pacific Coast resorts. 


Two Autumn Fxeursionsa will leave New York 
for California October 16, including Nine Days at the 
World’s Fair. 


Additional California Excursiona: January 10, 
11 and 30, February 20 and 22, and March 8 and 14. 


Excursions to Mexico: January 30, February 20 
and March l4. 


Independent Railroad Tickets to all 
Points. 


trSend for descriptive book, mentioning whether 
California or Mexico tour is desired. 
RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 
$1 East Fourteenth Street (corner of Union Square), 
New York. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 





Stern 
Bros. 


in directing attention to this season 


Importations 
of 
Lingerie 
comprising an exceptionally 
choice collection of 
Peignoirs, 
Robes de Nuit. 
Cache Corsets} 
Pantalons, 
Chemises de Jour, 
Jupons 
wish to state that unusual care 
has been exercised in the selection 
qualities and styles suitable for 
Wedding Trousseaux. 


West 23d St | 
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‘‘ WELL, YOUNG FELLOWS, WHAT DO YOU WANT ?” 

‘* MACK’REL JIMMY, DE KID, IS DEAD; AN’ WE FELLERS, WHO WUZ HIS PALS, WANT TER SEND SUTHIN’ KIND O’ ERPROPRIATE TO 
PUT ON TO HIS COFFIN. SO WE WANTS TER KNOW WHAT YOU’LL CHARGE FUR A BUNCH O’ WIOLETS WID DE WORDS ‘BULLY FOR 
JIMMY’ PASTED ON TO IT ?” 











ICTORIA REGINA (cmpatzently): 1 fear you will THE SUMMER GIRL’S HEART. 














never succeed, Eddie. 
PRINCE OF WALES: What, after I have waited so long? ¢ ¥ q - 
Me ( 
x a ; 4; 
‘ ; : oy ~ TNs * June. July. August. September. 
ae 

: E have to thank our British cousins for another delight- 
ful series of aquatic shows. They have sent us this 
year such a good man in such a good boat that it is a satis- 
faction to know that we are to have further opportunities of 
"0 teeta welcoming others of the same sort. Cousins, our latch-string 


is still out. Why not try us with a centre-boarder ? 





yo, | pepe conditions in Congress serve as a reminder 
of the time when old John Randolph rose in his seat, 
and said: “ Mr. President, is it not a shame that the noble 
z-  bull-dogs of the administration should be wasting their 

precious time in worrying the rats of the opposition ? ” 
Calls for order came thick and fast, whereupon he, pointing 
his long, skinny finger at them with the utmost scorn, 

ONE OF THE SMART SET. screamed : “ Rats, did I say? Mice—smzce/” 
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“OWDhile there’s Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXII. OCTOBER 26, 1893. No. 565. 
28 West TWEeNtry-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 

Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year, extra. Single copies, ro cents. 


Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
anddirected envelope. 








HESE are uneasy times for five young 
gentlemen, late of Princeton Col- 
lege, who recently indulged themselves in 
the luxury of having fun with a freshman. 
A grand jury of Jerseymen has frowned 
upon their exuberance, and proposes that 
they should be tried for assault and bat- 
tery, and subjected to the awful penalties of Jersey law. If 
they are the same young gentlemen who chased their man 
into a canal, and spent the night groping for his moist 
remains while he was comfortably abed in the house of a 
farmer, they must realize that their exertions have been thor- 
oughly unprofitable, and that the laugh is altogether on 
them. To pay for the fun one has had is bad enough; but 
to pay for the fun that was never delivered is baneful and 
disgusting in the extreme. 





* * 


N signal contrast to these doings at 
Princeton is the contemporaneous 
treatment of the freshmen, on Bloody 
Monday, at Harvard. To the new-comers 
there a reception was given this year at 
the Sanders Theatre, which was adorned 
appropriately for the occasion with shrub- 
bery and greens. The Presi- 
dent of the University and the 
Mayor of Cambridge spoke kind 
words to them; eminent rep- 
resentatives of the faculty, the 
alumni, and the undergraduates 
Woah SX addressed them, and after the 
exercises cold nourishment was 
administered to them in Memo- 
rial Hall. When such things 
‘ are doing in Massachusetts, it is not surprising that thrifty 
Jerseymen should resent the reluctance of the young Prince- 

ton tigers to lie down with such lambs as come into their fold. 


* * * 








ILLIAMS COLLEGE is a centenarian now, and 
LIFE felicitates it on its hale and promising longevity. 
It is not a very big college, but size is not everything, as the 





man said when he passed by Saddle-rocks on the bill of fare 
and ordered Blue Points. It isa college of a worthy and 
useful species, and good of its kind; and in spite of the 
rapid development of the great universities it is, under Presi- 
dent Carter’s rule, at least as prosperous and important as it 
ever was. Its future is as safe as its past, for if the educa- 
tional business should ever become dull, its situation is 
so felicitous that it can be run with assured profit as a 
summer hotel. No other college that LIFE knows of has a 
bow of promise with two such strings to it. 







een \ K THAT action, if any, the 
yo Senate will have taken 


by the time this issue of LIFE 
reaches‘its readers, LIFE is not 
prophet enough to forecast. 
The Silver Senators 
have “held up” the gov- 
ernment. Their propo- 
sition is the simple and 
familiar one, “Your 
money or your commer- 
cial life!” It begins to 
look as though they would get our 
money. 
* * * 
HAT to do with the buildings in Jackson Park is still 
an unsolved problem. Has it ever been suggested 
to the meat princes of Chicago that they would make the 
finest lot of ice-houses the world ever saw ? 
* x * 


IFE always used to think that the New 
York hackman was a knave. We have 
now reached the conclusion that he is 
both knave and fool. There 
never was a more deliberate 
Gae~ and persistent murderer of 

the goose that lays the golden 
eggs. He has brought things to the 
pass where very few New Yorkers 
will patronize him if they can escape 
his usual extortion and frequent 
violence by patronizing any other 
mode of conveyance. The author- 
ities could stop these things if they 
would, but no one expects any such 
protection from a Tammany gov- 
ernment. The cabmen have votes 
and pulls; it is too much to expect 
that they should ever be punished so long as they stop short 
of actual murder. If they knew their own business they 
would take into their own hands the prosecution of any of 
their brotherhood who imposed upon their patrons. By 
making the public their friend instead of their enemy they 
would largely increase their own opportunities to make 








money. 
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Mamma: OH, DO LET ME TAKE MY NAP IN PEACE! WHAT DO YOU WANT NOW ? 


Baby: I WANT A D’INK O’ WATER. 
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* 4nd a man's foes shall be they ef his own household.” 
CHARACTERS FROM THE HOUSEHOLD OF W. D. HOWELLS. 


A Boston Gentleman. 

Reporter of the Boston Zvents. 

{ Business Manager of the New York 
Every Other Week. 

A New England Old Maid. 

Miss PENELOPE LapHamM, ‘ : } a tig mi aba 


BromFigELpv Corey, Esoa., 
BarTLEY HusBBarpD, 


FULKERSON, 


Miss ANNIE KILBURN, . 


A Parlor Car on the Express train from Boston ta New York. 


UBBARD (rushing in late,and 
recognizing Fulkerson as he 
subsides): Hello Fulkerson! What 
have you been doing in Boston? No 
one ina real literary center like ours 
ever heard of Every Other Week. 
FULKERSON: That’s why I came 
over. I’ve been to see all your Boston 
publishers and struck them for Ads. 
I simply said: ‘Gentlemen, Boston 
is the intellectual hub of the United 
States—no doubt of it. New York is 
on the outer rim of the whirlpool of 
Thought. In your town everybody 
writes books, nobody reads them; in New York every- 
body reads them, nobody has a mind to write them. 
Hence, the wise publisher makes his books in Boston and 
sells them in New York. A page advertisement in New 
York will bring you ten orders to one from the same space 
in Boston. Mora/—advertise in Every Other Week at $100 
a page and save $900. See!’ And they saw me for $2,000 
worth of contracts in my left-hand pocket. 
HUBBARD: Whew! That’s better than writing inter- 


SCENE: 





views ; guess I'll turn business manager ; but I’ll go on to 
New York first and interview Howells. I owe him a few. 
FULKERSON (/aughing): He dd you up brown in “A 
Modern Instance ’—made a sort of Terrible Example of you. 
Still, you oughtn’t to kick. 
I hear the Zvents raised 
your space-rate on the 
strength of your notoriety, s \ : 
and that scores of Solid Men a? as 


of Boston offered you bribes = \y* >¥ , pe 
to put them in your series { A toe eee 
of interviews. £0 <4 ie. Da 
° . ete, | rt at 
HUBBARD (with satzsfac- j \ <7 4 ; 
tion): Oh, yes. I’ve even ie i Ore 
been asked to contribute a ef Yo’ cai 


weekly budget of Boston 
scandal to a New York 
paper, and call it ‘‘ Society News.’ 
now, my boy. 

FULKERSON (looking toward Corey, who has just returned 
Hubbard’s nod in a freezing manner): Who is your friend 
who is not quite sure that he ought to recognize you in public? 

HUBBARD: Oh, that is Bromfield Corey, Esq., a real 
Boston Brahmin. I tried to interview him once on the 
rumored engagement of his son, Tom Corey, to old Silas 
Lapham’s daughter Penelope, and he snubbed me cold. 
(With surprise.) By Jove! there she is in the seat in front 
of him, and he does not seem to know her from Eve—differ- 
ent layer of society, you know! I might score a point now 
by introducing him to his future daughter-in-law as though 
we were old acquaintances. I met her once at a Veteran’s 
ball in which Colonel Lapham was interested. Here goes! 
(Restng.) Mr. Corey, you ought to know Miss Penelope 
Lapham, who is sitting near you. This is Mr. Bromfield 
Corey, Miss Lapham. You've possibly heard of him from 
his son. I’ve met you both professionally, you know; 
reporter of the Zvents ; going to New York to interview 
Howells; want to know why he has left Boston for New 
York—what he thinks of the Four Hundred as intellectual 
material—why he has put my friend Fulkerson, here, in a 


’ 


I’m right in the swim 
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novel—and all that sort of thing. But you don’t know 
Fulkerson? Business Manager of Every Other Week— 
chained lightning in booming his sheet—full of schemes and 
bound to win. Look around, Fulkerson! Here are some 
Boston people who have heard of your paper and want to 
know you. Miss Lapham, this is Mr. Fulkerson; Mr. Corey, 
you must know my friend. Curious, isn’t it, that Howells 
should have put us all in his books? And there is another 
of us! Miss Annie Kilburn, of Hatboro’; met her when I 
went down there to write up the Northwick defalcation. 
Miss Kilburn, | want to introduce a lot of friends of Mr. 
Howells to you—all met by chance in a parlor car. (Presents 
everybody.) Now | have an idea. While we are waiting for 
the call to dinner, let us give our opinions of Howells. He 
has given the world his opinion of us; let us return the com- 
pliment. I give you my: word, Mr. Corey, I shan’t publish 
it—just a little “literary symposium ” to pass away the time. 
See! Come, Miss Lapham, youth and beauty first, you know! 
PENELOPE (looking shyly at Corey): Oh, I can’t say 
exactly what I think about Mr. Howells! He helped me 
once out of a great trouble. I wanted to make a life-long 
sacrifice to what I thought was Duty. It would have made 
several people miserable for life, but I thought that did not 
matter so long as it was Duty. Then he showed me that 
what many people called Duty 
was an extreme form of selfish- 
ness which liked to pride itself 
on its monopoly of suffering. 
(Blushing at her own earnest- 
ness.) 1 can’t speak calmly 
about it, for it has brought me 
such happiness to see things in 
iy the natural light he has put 
, them in. 

Miss KILBURN (astde to 
Penelope): Dear child, he has helped older people than you 
to be happy when they really wanted to be miserable. 

COREY (looking distrustfully at Hubbard): Of course 
one does not like to talk publicly about his best friends ; but 
I have read Howells a long time, and I have gone through 
several changes of opinion about him. 





Miss KILBURN: I can guess how you felt. Long ago 
you read ** The Undiscovered Country,” and you thought 
that the legitimate successor of Hawthorne had arrived ? 

COREY (smiling): No; not quite that. That is the fem- 
inine version of it. A man past middle life does not look 
for the “ successor ” to anybody. This whole show of living 
and working loses continuity. At forty, this is a World of 
Chance; at sixty, we begin to believe in Providence again; 
and at eighty, I hope to be as a little child and say Adsum 
with Colonel Newcome. 

Miss KILBURN: You are wandering away from ‘“ The 
Undiscovered Country.” What dd you think then ? 

COREY: Well, fifteen years ago I thought many things 
that I should not dream of now. For one, I thought Howells 
was a romantic novelist. 


MISS KILBURN: Perhaps he was then. I don’t believe 
that the change is all in us. 

COREY: I am always a good decade ahead of him in 
age; and when I read him I have a vivid impression of look- 
ing back on my own experiences and observations. I suspect 
that he has always written with the utmost fidelity the 
impressions that the world has made on him. In youth, 
they were romantic, as they are in all healthy organisms ; 
in early maturity, they had a little of that cruelty of realism 
which comes to every man when he first ceases to find his 
own sensations the chief thing in life, and looks at other 
people ; and now in middle life, in the light of experience, 
he sees more than ever the inherent pathos in living. That 
is why the social problem seems to be the supreme thing to 
him now. 

FULKERSON (cutting zn): He’s on the right tack. Asa 
man of business I can vouch for that. What the great pub- 
lic wants to read about is its own misery, with directions for 
hypnotizing it into happiness. That is why “ Looking Back- 
ward” sold; and I am told that “A Hazard of New 
Fortunes ” is the most popular of Howells’s books, for the 
same reason. 

HUBBARD: No,no,my boy. You aretoo modest. That 
book sold because you are in it. The average American 
likes to read about a howling business success, and you 
filled the bill. 

COREY (zvonically to Annie Kilburn): \have often won- 
dered why Mr. Howells devoted so much time and space to 
unimportant people. One does not care to meet them, and I 
don’t see why one should care to read about them. 

Miss KILBURN: Aren't they a big part of the big 
world, Mr. Corey? Perhaps 
it is just a phase of Mr. How- 
ells’s scheme to hold the mir- 
ror up to reality. 

COREY (meditatively): 
Perhaps. But one has such 
a wide choice of realities in 
this world, that one may like 
to spend most of one’s time 
with realities which are of ~: 
importance. 

MIss KILBURN: Yes; if 
you happen to be born in that 
environment. Now, I confess that I tried living with “ im- 
portant people” in Europe for several years, and then 
returned to the commonplaces of Hatboro’ with positive 
relief. It seems to me that I get an insight of finer shades 
of life in that provincial atmosphere. 

COREY ( philosophically): You've caught the “tail-feather 
of a great truth,” Miss Kilburn. The finest things in life are 
matters of the affections, and somehow you only thoroughly 
comprehend them in the particular environment where you 
have spent your youth. That is why “ Adam Bede” and 
“* David Copperfield” are the truest novels of their authors. 

FULKERSON (who has been talking with Penelope and 
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Hubbard): Oh, 1 say, what are you so serious about over 
there % We've been pulling Howells to pieces, and Hubbard 
says he'll try to work us in his interview, after all, as a sort 
of chorus. Miss Lapham says that most of the girls she 
knows are down on Howells’s novels because the love- 
making is so matter-of-fact. 

HUBBARD: Isn’t it always matter-of-fact to everybody 
except the victims ? 

Miss LAPHAM: Well, when we read a novel don’t we 
want the victim’s point-of-view ? 

COREY: You must not take your novels so seriously, my 
dear. The woman who takes her fiction seriously is apt to 
take life frivolously. Take them half-and-half. 

HUBBARD (cutting zn): Howells’s views of love and 
socialism don’t interest mea bit; but I want to give hima 
straight tip on his idea of journalism. He doesn’t seem to 
realize that it is a great profession which owes a big duty 
to the public; and that, just as lawyers, doctors, and 
preachers have to do things which are very unpleasant to 
some of the parties concerned, so the reporter must, in 
the line of duty, do the disagreeable occasionally. /’ve 
had to myself. 

COREY (w7th zntention): 1 don’t doubt it. 

HUBBARD: My theory is that the newspaper is just as 
important in keeping the world straight as the old belief in 
future punishment was. Most people have lost all fear of 
Hades, but they are sure, at any rate, that the press will find 


them out. I tell you, sir (ook¢ng at Corey), 
that a healthy conscience isn’t a circumstance a: 
to a good, live newspaper in restraining evil in 
a community. 
COREY: It does fight the devil with fire. 
HUBBARD: Why, sir, it keeps the American 
newspaper-man busy running down the wicked- 
ness that has been inspired by the American 
novel. I never wrote up a big crime that I did 
not find the suggestion of it in a novel hidden 
somewhere among the criminal’s baggage. Fact! 
FULKERSON: I haven’t any doubt that if 
Hubbard were given his dues as a great moral force he would 
be either the president of a City Reform Club or a bishop. 
HUBBARD: A bishop is a good enough job for me. 
WAITER (passing through the car): Dinner is ready in 
the dining-car. First callto dinner! (Ad/rzse to goto dinner.) 
Miss KILBURN (to Penelope, who zs standing by her): 
Those men don’t like Mr. Howells because he sees through 
the pretences with which they bolster up their vanity. I sus- 
pect that even Mr. Corey is irritated at Howells’s moral 
earnestness. In Mr. Corey’s world manners, not morals, are 


the real thing. Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 
IC ET UB/IQUVE. By Sir William Fraser, Baronet, M. A. 
Out of the Sunset Sea. By Albion W. Tourgée. New York: 
Merrill and Baker. 
Chinese Nights’ Entertainments. By Adele M. Fielde. New York and 
London: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 
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TOO MUCH. 


‘*REGINALD BROPHY, YEZ HAS AXED ME TO BECOME YER 
WOIFE; I’M A WAKE WOMAN—BUT I MUST SHTRUGGLE WID MY 
FEELIN’S ;—I’M A WIDOW. LOOK ON THOSE FOIVE GRAVE-SHTONES 
IN THE LOT YONDER, AND BELAIVE ME WHIN I TELL YEZ THAT 
ANOTHER HUSBAND’S GRAVE-SHTONE ADDED TO THIM WUD BE THE 
DEATH IV me/” 





‘‘ A DEAD BEAT TO WINDWARD.” 
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A VERY GREAT DIFFERENCE. 


T is cruel and unjust to compare a Silver Senator to a gas machine. The usual 
gas machine is constructed on business principles that were apparently un- 
known in that section of the country where the metallic orator was put together. 
Moreover, the most ordinary and unpretentious gas machine is a willing worker for 
the public good, whereas the spouting biped from the silver region is straining 
every nerve to keep the entire country in a prolonged financial panic rather than 
lose a dollar from his own pocket. But it is intellectually that the comparison is 
especially cruel. The gas machine lays no claim to mental superiority, but if the 
dullest citizen will, for a few moments, watch one of these devices in operation, and 
then turn to the floor of the United States Senate, he will realize the brutality of 
the comparison. 








Al 
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IN THE GLOAMING. 
Chollie (somewhat near-sighted): 1S THAT 
YOU, DAHLING ? 
Voice (whispering): YES, DEAR. 
Chollie; COME DOWN AND KISS ME, 
DAHLING. 


Voice (shouting): ALL RIGHT ! 








**UP TO DATE.” 








AN AUTUMN REFLECTION OF A 
WOMAN. 
HEN the days are warm and jolly, 
Hearts forget their melancholy. 
When the breakers on the beach 
Only laugh, and never preach, 
Wisdom shakes the hand of folly. 


Matrons cold, discreet and stately, 
Maidens fashioned quite sedately, 
In the balmy August days, 

Lose their prim and proper ways ; 
Love of pleasure comes innately. 


Now these things have waned completely, 
And our bathing suit is neatly 
Folded in our trunk away. 
So we sigh, reflect and say— 
How could I act indiscreetly ? 
Mary Raymond Garrettson. 


IN THE CHEROKEE STRIP. 


- H ELLO, Bill; how do you hap- 
pen to be here?” 
“Traded a return ticket to New 
York for a farm.” 
“What are you doing now?” 
“Waiting for some other d——d fool 
with a return ticket.” 


HIS ONE READER. 
“ HERE’S a man who reads all 
of Senator Peffer’s speeches 
—every word.” 
“No; is there > 
is he?” 
“Senator Peffer.”’ 


Who in the world 
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S studies of contemporary New 
York life, Mr. Harrigan’s 

plays are always worthy of notice. 
Some centuries from now, when 
there is no more immigration to 
furnish new examples of foreigners 
becoming Americanized, and when 
there has occurred that amalgama- 
tion of types and races which is to 
make the American of the Future, 
these stage works, if they could 
have faithful reproductions, would 
give our descendants a vivid idea of 
what to them would seem a most re- 
markable state of affairs. The jumb- 
ling of Irish, Jews, Italians, Ger- 
mans and Negroes, would give the 
“future Irish - Hebrew - Italian-Ger- 
SS _—i man - African - Ameri- 
can a picturesque no- 
tion of his beginnings. 
The only factor which 
seems to have escaped 
Mr. Harrigan is the 
real American, but as 
he is to be found in 
New York only carved 
in wood and standing 
in front of cigar stores, 
it is not strange that 
he has not been used 
as a source of Mr. 
Harrigan’s inspiration. 
In “ The Woollen 
Stocking,” the author 
does not seem to have 
been as happy in the 
selection of his types as 
in his former produc- 
tions. It may be that 
he has sacrificed truth 
to a fear of hurting the 
sensibilities of his He- 
brew patrons that has 





made him, in a way, 


A CRICKET MATCH. idealize the Hester 





A REFORMATION. 
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Weekly Terror: AND WITH A BLOOD- 
CURDLING YELL THE SAVAGE SPRANG UPON THE GRIZZLY—— 
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street Jewish lawyer who is, from this point of view, the 
principal character of the piece. The subordinate Jews who 
make up the background are really true to the life of that 
neighborhood. 

The other characters are the usual ones. Mr. Harrigan is 
the Irishman who has risen to prosperity as a stevedore, Mrs. 
Yeamans is as droll and irresistible as ever as the coquettish 
Irish matron, and Mr. John Wild is the usual eccentric negro. 
The situations in “ The Woollen Stocking” are not nearly as 
funny as in Mr. Harrigan’s other plays, and the humor in the 
dialogue is dragged in with considerable effort. 

Mr. Braham’s musical work is, to many of the patrons of 
this theatre, equal in importance to Mr. Harrigan’s own 
work. In this case he seems to have fallen, even more than 
Mr. Harrigan, below his usual level. A Harrigan play with- 
out a song that immediately captivates the ear is like a 
Wagner opera with the brass instruments and bass drum left 
out. This is unfortunately so with “ The Woollen Stock- 
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ing.” The usual sloppy-weather song corresponding to 
































A THOROUGHLY AMERICAN FAMILY. 


‘*HOW DID THAT THRIFTLESS COUNT DI POMONA MARRY INTO 
A MILLIONAIRE'S FAMILY ?” 

‘OH, HE WON THE GIRL BY HIS TITLE, AND EXPLAINED TO 
HER FATHER THAT HE WAS A PIANO-TUNER IN DISGUISE.” 

















‘“* Paddy Duffy’s Cart’’ and ‘“ Maggie Murphy’s Home’”’ is 
dull and commonplace compared with those celebrated melo- 
dies, and the same is true of the choruses. 

Mr. Harrigan still permits ticket-speculators to infest his 
lobby and the walks in front of his theatre. 





Metcalfe. 





A CURIOUS CHANCE. 


’ WAS singular! Van Doody drank so much 
The other night before he went to bed, 
That, when he rose next morning, strange to say, 
For once in all his life he had a head ! 





RS. HOON: I have just been reading that an infalli- 

ble way to tell whether or not a person is dead is to 

tie a string around the middle finger of the supposed corpse. 
Mr. Hoon: Id like to see the experiment tried on the 
late Whitelaw Reid, if he could be found. 
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IN HIS OWN COUNTRY. 


HE prophet hath a curious way 
His wonders to perform ; 


For he predicts a 


sunny day 


And straightway comes a storm, 


‘‘My answer is final, Mr. Whackster,” haughtily replied the young woman. 


idea is absurd !”’ 


—Kate Field's Washington. 


‘*The 


‘* Haven't you any love for me, Miss Gertie ?” 


‘* None, sir! 
listen to a proposal of marriage from you ?” 
**T don’t know,” 


answered the young man, reflectively. 
me that causes you to reject me so scornfully ? 


What have you ever seen in me that has led you to suppose I would 


‘“What have you seen in 
1 think | am not mistaken in the con- 


clusion that you reject me with more or less scorn ?” 
‘* You are not mistaken, Mr. Whackster, and I am perfectly willing that you should 


know the reason. 
in life. You are a drone in society. 


You seem to have no worthy ambition, no definite purpose, no object 
You have wasted in trivial amusement the years 


that other young men in your station would have devoted to fitting themselves fora high 
and noble destiny. You have no conception of the joys that reward the man who cop. 
secrates himself to a lofty ideal. You know absolutely nothing of the pleasures of the 
thinker. Content to drift along on the surface of things, with no wish or ambition to 
control the course of events and leave your impress on the age in which you live, you are 
aman with whom no high-minded, self-respecting, intellectual woman could think of 
linking her fate, without a shudder !” 

‘* Perhaps 1 am,” rejoined the young man, reaching for his hat and confronting her, 
as he rose to go, with a look as proud and haughty as ber own. ‘‘ Perhaps I am, Miss 
Gertie Plunkett, but I don’t wear a pink shirt !”"—Axchange. 


HANS MULLER, a private in the Pomeranian Grenadiers, on being sentenced to a 
flogging, went down into the barrack yard to undergo his punishment. The officer 
appointed to superintend the proceedings was rather surprised at the man’s demeanor, 
something quite unusual on the like occasion. Muller was evidently in good spirits, and 
had difficulty in repressing a strong inclination to laugh. _ At the first blow he exploded : 
his merriment increased during his cruel sufferings, and when at last he was left panting 
and bleeding on the ground in the yard, he laughed till the tears came. 

‘* Now, then!” said the bewildered officer, ‘‘ what has come over you? 
you laugh ?” 

‘*l am laughing,” replied the victim, ‘* because for the last half hour you have been 
laboring under a tremendous delusion. There are two of us in the ccmpany, myself, 
Hans Muller, and another, Fritz Muller. Fritz was sentenced to receive a flogging, and 
here you have been thrashing me for the last twenty minutes!” 

The Emperor has sent his congratulations to Hans ‘‘ for not complaining until he 
had taken his punishment.”—Annales Folitiques et Littératres. 
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Back numbers of LirE can be had by applying at this office. I, u 
V., V., VL, IX., XVIL. and XVIII., $10.00 each, bound. Vols. XIX. and XX., $5.00 each. 
g¢ old address as well as new, 


XV. and XVI., $15.00 each, bound. Vols. III., I 


Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate matters by sendin 





Single copies of Vols. I. and II. out of print. Vol. I., bound, $30.00, Vols II., VIII, X11. and XIV , $20.00 each, bound, Vols. VII., X., XI, XI, 


Back numbers one year old, 25 cents per copy. 








.THE GREAT MEDICINAL FOOD, 





ano CONVALESCENTS, ror. 
NURSING-MOTHERS, 
ror INFANTS ano 
EN 
ror DYSPEPTIC, DELICATE, INFIRM ano 
ED PERSONS. 
Sow ay DRUGGISTS + *BYR92~ JOHN CARLE & SONS. Gary 








Patient suttering 
is no virtue if there 
be a remedy. 


Beecham’s 
. Pills 


(Tasteless) 
) positively cure Indi- 
gestion, Biliousness, 
fy Sick Headache. Why 
yendure continued 
Martyrdom ? yn 


@ box. 
5000600 : 
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CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & a3d Sts. 
and 18: Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
G2 Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 
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‘* You may thimk you’re smart,” said the 
tragedian as the audience pelted him with 
late lamented hen fruit, ‘‘ but I think you're 
making some pretty bad breaks.”"—F/mzra 
Gazette. 


Micuau’s Cauisaya, valuable all-around ton- 
ic, acceptable remedy for poor appetite. 
Avoid imitations and imposition. Milhau, 183 
Broadway.—A dv. ; 


OurR idea of a rash, foolhardy man is one 
who will dare to read out loud in the pres- 
ence of a school teacher.—A/chison Globe. 


THE fat man who imagines he is growing 
smaller gives himself a weigh when he steps 
on a Fairbanks platform.— Picayune. 













SPAULDING& Co. 


(iNCORPORATED.) 


Shaving— Gold ana Silver Smiths. 





> V7. pd Ay 5 
easy— a CHICAGO, ILL. 
neat— Bi \ , 
. — Pre / 
quick : x. From trivial knick-knack to costly gem our 
on shipboard— : . stock ranges complete. 
~ | Diamonds, other Precious Stones, 


on the sleeper— 
or in your own 
cosy home—. 


Jewelry, Watches, Clocks, Fine 
Art Ware—are some of the things de- 
scribed in our “Suggestion Book”— 
catalogue. 

If you cannot visit our establishment send 
for this book—mailed free. 


| You have WILLIAMS’ 
Shaving Soap— you 
can know the comfort of 
shaving—and keep your 
face always soft and 
smooth and free from 
all irritation. 





36 Ave. de l’Opera, 
Paris. State & Jackson Sts. 
Chicago. 














PERRY & CO.’S 
“AUSTRALIAN” PENS. 


A small series of pens made in different patterns, . 
@ incorrodible metal, plated with pure gold. Ink 
will not rust them nor affect their elasticity, and they 
will write with a nice, soft and easy action. 


PERRY & cos 
AUSTRALIAN PEN 
<—~ LONDON = 


5 SAMPLES BY POST, 10 CENTS. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
PERRY & CO., Ltd., Established 1824. 


Wholesale Agents in U. S. 


Spencerian Pen Co., 810 B’way, KY. 


focal 


l camel NDON #7 
YY PERRY & ca 
i Q)AUSTRALIAN PEN 
am LOND ON = 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 





Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world 
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VICTORIEN SARDOU says: 


‘In truth, VIN MARIANI is perfect, 
gives us health, drives away the blues, and 
is of such excellent quality, that who ever 
tastes it, might almost desire to be forever 
debilitated and depressed, thus to have a 
pretext to drink it.” 


VICTORIEN SARDOU. 





EMILE ZOLA writes to Mons. MARIANI, quoting 
from his recent book, ‘Doctor Pascal,” Chapter I1.: 


“.... The Elixir of Life, which combats 
human debility, the one real cause of every 
ill—a veritable scientific fountain of youth, 
which, in giving vigor, health and energy, 


would create an entirely new and superior 


race” 
EMILE ZOLA. 


For BODY anD BRAIN, 


VIN MARIANI 


(MARIANI WINE.) 





THE ORIGINAL FRENCH Coca PREPARATION. 


Nourishes, Strengthens, Stimulates, Fortifies and 
Refreshes the Entire System. 


An agreeable, mild stimulant, without unpleas- 
ant reaction; a diffusible tonic; a strengthener of the 
nervous system, with especial good effect on the diges- 
tive and respiratory organs ; for convalescents and en- 
feebled conditions is unequalled. 


Effect is immediate and lasting. 


Vin Mariani is prescribed by the Medical Pro- 
fession since 30 years throughout Europe and 
America. 


Is universally praised in all Medical Journals, and 
by over 7,000 written endorsements from prom- 
inent physicians. 


The most popularly used tonic stimulant in hos- 
pitals, public, private and religious institutions. 


Thorough testing, strictly upon its own 


merits, will prove the exceptionally high repu- 
tation it holds. 


Price per Bottle, One Dollar. 
AT DRUGGISTS, FANCY GROCERS AND WINE MERCHANTS. 
FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS, ETC., ADDRESS 


MARIANI & CO., 


52 West 15th Street, 
New York. 


PARIS, 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON, 239 Oxford St. 
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Perfect Taste, exclusive alike in Design, 


Redfern 


Autumn Gowns. Autumn Coats. 


The varieties of Distinct Originality this Season are carefully arranged in 
Texture and Fit. 








No Dresses or Coats Duplicated. 








Prices Moderate. Dresses from $95.00. 


his European establishments, trimmed with this popular fur. 





210 Fifth Avenue, = 


Coats from $65.00. 
Mr. Redfern has the largest stock of Moiré Astrakahn (baby lamb) to be 
found in America, and is weekly receiving Capes, Coats and Dresses from 


New York. 








AALCYON HALL 
Mitlbrook , 






ape. 


' ff »*” Duchess Co. 
4 , 
” — - An Ideal Hotel at Last! 
tee The Hotel of the World. 


SEEING IS BELIEVING. 
Halcyon Hall. Anall year round resort. Closes this year, 

a Dec. 5. Ninety miles from New York. Elevation 1,000 feet. 
Russian Royal Orchestra three times daily. Write Manager for illustrated prospectus. Take N. Y. Central 
R. R. at 10:30 A. M.—2% hours from New York—or 3:45 P. M.—2% hours from New York. 









W. L. DOUCLAS 


For 
Gentlemen, 
Best Calf Shoe In the World for the Price, x 


W. L. Douglas’ name and price is stamped on the bottom before they 
leave the factory to protect you against high prices. Dealers who make 
the price on unstamped shoés to suit themselves,chz arge from $4 to $5 for 
sanes of the same quality as W. L. Douglas $3. 00 Shoe. If you wish 
tm get the best shoes in quality for your money it will pay you to examine 
W. L. Dougias Shoes when next in need, Sent by mail, Postage 
Free, when shoe dealers cannot supply you. Send for catalogue with 

-all instructions how to order by m: “le 


W. L. DOUGLAS, Box 551, Brockton, Mass, 





No. 1 TROKONET %°w Reévy. 


The very best and most reliable hand camera ever made. 
No faulty rolled film, no glass plates to break ; still glass 
plates can be used. 


FILM LIES FLAT. DEVELOPMENT A PLEASURE. 
SLIGHTLY TOUCH THE LEVER AND A PICTURE IS TAKEN. 
The loading of a TroKoNET with 35 films is but the work of a moment. 


Take a TROKONET with you to the World’s Fair 


and yee can fee) assured of successful pictures, 
All Photographic Dealers will sell them 
TROKONET CATALOGUE free on application. 


' THE PHOTO [MATERIALS CO., 


Manufacturers, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 










‘*YEs,” said the old man, addressing his young 
visitor, “Dm proud of my girls, and should like to see 
them all comfortably married; and as I’ve made a 
little money, they won’t go to their husbands penni- 
less. There’s Mary, twenty-five years old, and a real 
good girl. I shall give hera thousand pounds when 
she marries. Then comes Bet, who won’t see thirty- 
five again, and shall have two thousand; and the 
man who takes Eliza, who is forty, will have three 
thousand with her.” 

The young man reflected a moment or so, and then 
nervously inquired, ‘‘ You haven’t one about fifty, 
have you ?”—£xchange. 


A PROMINENT lawyer of Buffalo tells of a compro- 
mise he once made on behalf of a certain railway 
company with an Erie County farmer whose wife had 
been killed at a railroad crossing. A few months 
after the terrible bereavement, the husband, who had 
sued the company for five thousand dollars’ damages, 
came into the office dnd accepted a compromise of 
five hundred dollars. As he stuffed the wad of bills 
into his pocket, he turped to the lawyer ard cheerily 
remarked : ‘‘ Vell, dot’s' not so bad after all. I’ve got 
fife hundret tollar and. goot teal better wife as 1 had 
before.” 


‘*I'm all turned round here,” said the bewildered 
stranger; ‘‘ I don’t know south from north.” 

‘*My friend,” said the man on the park bench, 
lazily, ‘‘you have the principal qualifications of a 
patriot in your composition, but you would make a 
mighty poor surveyor.”—Chicago Tribune. 


SOME years ago, when Irving was playing ‘‘ Faust” 
at the Lyceum, in the part of Mephistopheles, he de- 
scends through a trap-door in a cloud of flame; while 
doing so the trap jammed for some reason, and a 
voice from the ‘‘ gods” immediately called out: 
‘‘Hurrah, boys! Hell's full! There’s no room for 
us!” Mephisto was forced to smile.— Argonaut. 


Marie Brizard & Roger, established 1755. The great- 
est Cordial Distillers then, the greatest now. For sale 
rs 

. W. Stemmler, Union Square, New York. 


‘‘AUGUSTA, are the eggs boiled ?” 

‘* No, ma’am, they haven’t been put to boil yet. I 
haven’t a clock to go by.” 

‘* But there is one in the kitchen, isn't there ?” 

‘* The Signora has forgotten that it is five minutes 
too fast.”"—L’£co del Carrione. 
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STEPHEN F. WHITMAR een 


+INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. “i> PHILADELPHIA 

















